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MAKING ELECTRIC UOHT BULBSJulia had never known such re-

lief as she experienced on tbe way
back to tbe lodge. She wondored 1
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at th tall flgureSTARTLED
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topped back.
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"Please don't run," tha pleas-
ant toIco went on. "Stay and let
me Introduce myaclt and apolo-
gise tor frightening you. Cm
Tom Payon."

-RIDING
"Oh . . ." breathed Julia, as

It bla name explained everything
which It did not. "I I thought

thore was no one on Evergreen
Island except Mr. Woodford and

THE fAA3QR
ON THE

his party." HANDLE C;"And you," laughed Payson,

nadn'l uiei loni fat.i. ..

at once understanding ana comv
tent. A man willing to nelp set
yet knowing nothing ot ber except
tbe atory aba had told him.

"Ho shouldn't do It," she wbls
pored to herself. "He "

She turned back on tbe path,
started toward the water again.
Then, softly and unmistakably
the beard the chugging ot the out-

board motor on hla boat. It wai
too late to reach him now.

a a a

AS ahe reached the porch ot the
lodge ahe saw the glow ot

cigarette. It wad Clntra Lee's,
and the dancer regarded Julia
with unfeigned interest.

"So you took a run-o- powdei
on the party!"

"I 1 bad a little headache,'
lied Julia lamely. "1 hopo I'm
not late for dinner."

"Dinner!" The Lee gin
laughed cynically. "They've for-

gotten all about dinner. 1 thins
they decided to have only liqula
nourishment tonight." She point-
ed to a tray ot sandwiches on the
porch table. "I argued Obo out ot
these. Help yourself."

Julia took one, listening to the
sounds of mixed laughter Inside
the lodge. She returned slowly
to Clntra. "I suppose I'm Just a
dub ... but I dont like people
when they're bad too much to
drink."

"Neither do L" answered Cln-

tra, "unless I've had too much
myself. And then the way 1 feel
the next day spoils whatever tun
I thought I'd had the night be-

fore."
Julia looked at her curiously.

Ton don't seem to be having
much tun. Why'd yon corns

along!"
"I always give straight answers
1 came along because I'm la

love with Royal Nesbitt."
Julia could think ot no ade-

quate comment, and Clntra
laughed. "A good honest answer
floors one. doesn't ltf That's
queer when yon stop to think
about it. Bnt I've seen it happen
thousands ot times. It we were
all absolutely truthful when w

answered questions there'd b
only abont bait as much conver-
sation."

She looked through the wide
window to where Nesbitt, Wood--

BARS"are ons ot bis party, I take ltT"
Julia nodded. "I'm Julia.
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Ha cams closer, studying her
taco In the s. "Tha
tact la, you know, 1 was Joat aa
scared as yon were. 1 didn't know
Woodford was at his lodge, and
I'd been told that all ghosts wear f mp9 ffpi'Tc YEAH- -YES- - SURE- - 11white. But not ao charmingly,
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his biking tronsera and
his pipe. In the sudden glare his
features were handsome and clear-cu- t.

Be raised hla eyas to her
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know Woodford only through
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hearsay and my camp la on the
next Island over, i came across

BY BLOSSERFRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS
lord, and Bugo Nash were gath-
ered around Mrs. Joseph. Invo-
luntarily, Julia followed her gaze,
saw tbe widow drape an arm fa
miliarly around Royal Nesbltt's 'X I GUESS MCVBEahonlder. SURE.' IF WE FOOLED WELL, AT LEAST WE'D

in a little rowboat bitched to art
outboard motor. 1 think Pre
tramped over every square foot ot
my Island ao 1 thought I'd see
what this one was like." He
laughed. "I was Just abont to
conclude It was just like mine.
But now I've changed my mind.
Why don't yon let me take yon
back to Woodford'a lodge? I
dont like to trespass and then
sneak away, yon know."

"I I wish yon wouldn't come
to the lodge," said Julia sudden-ly-.

"Oht ... Do yon mind telling
me why?"

Contused at her own Impulsive
words, and at Payson'a question.
Julia sought bar mind for en an-
swer "I I'm not sure, but "
8he stopped, facing him, and be-

gan again. "I might aa well tell
you the truth it I want you to help
me."

"You might aa well,1' Payson
agreed.

"She's crazy about bim. too," WE COULD RAISE
A DOLLAR A DAY.Clntra said tftterly. "She pre-

tends It's Nash. But she's along,
too, becansc Royal came."

OUR DIMES, IT

OUGHTA ADD UP

IDA DOLLAR A

BE HOLDING OUR OWN,

AND POP SAYS IF YOU

CAN BREAK EVEN

but rru. cost us a
DOLLAR EXTRA FOR
EACH DAY THEY KEEP
DYNAMITE IN THE
POUND.- -. AND IF IT

TAKES US A DAY TO
EARN A BUCK, WHERE'S

BETWEEN US.' JJulia was about to reply when

L. DAY, ANYWAY.', J' THESE DAYS, YOU'REshe waa startled by a noise below
them on the path. Turning, she
saw two ot the yacht's crew com

gotta" jr3fMAYBE TtkT1
gffi J WHO'LL KCD DBA! LOTSA

$7.50, If GET ) TIMES FOLKS

TO BAIL ;( THAT KIWQA
JCBS WILL PAf A

OUT DOUGH 1 RUNNING dIME HEREr
DYNAMITE Xjr"u ERRANDSyArJDADlME jrSiJ-- W "l THERE.'
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DOING A LOT .7
THE SENSE IN THAT?ing np the path holding Tom Pay- -

aon firmly between them. As they AM
brought blm onto the porch ana
shoved blm through the open
doorway of the lodge ber eyet
met Payson'a for one brief sec

"Ion see, 1 dldnt want to come
here in the first place. I thought
tbey were out for only a week-en- d

ond.
She caught bis unspoken warn-

ing not to recognize blm before
tbe others.

(To Be Confirmed)
'it-trip then they came np here,

and I'm afraid they're going to
stay a while."

BONANZA BY CRANEWASH TUBBSpATSON nodded slowly. "Is:
other words. It looks as It

you'd been both shanghaied and
kidnaped. Is that it; TlULU BELLE IS RAlONS (SAMSUNG JOINTS RIGHT AND ft SAID, PAKDNGR, THAT ) WE'LL SHOflfSBONANZA, Oregon Booanu

Grange No. 772 will Initiate in
the first and second degree on

"Aa far aa I'm concerned." aald
Julia, "it amounts to that. I

0

yAs; an' seu BETref? stick to fna smoxe ! i dipwt tcavel 15 veaks'
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Payson assured her. "But I wish
you d tell me who "they are.
Woodford, of course, but wbo
else!"

Friday evening, Feb. 7, at 8 p.
m. in tbe high school gymnasium.
Hildebrand Grange will join with
Bonanza In this intiatlon. Several
of our county and state officers
are expected to be present. All
county grangers are cordially in-

vited to attend.
Harry Nichols, manager of the

Big Springs service station, re-
ceived tbe sad news of bis

Julia named Woodford'a guests.
Payson tapped out the ashes of

bis pipe, carefully pushed dirt
over them with the toe ot nls
boot. "I know it's none ot my,
business." be said, "but bow dldj
a sensible girl like yon manage!

youngest brother's death in Wash

to got In over ber head this way I1
ington.

The Girls' league of Bonanza
high school gave a miscellaneousBriefly Julia told him bow she;

had come to accept George Wood shower at the high school Mon-

day afternoon in honor of Gladysford's invitation on the Woodi
uaiKer Kogers, who was recentNymph. She bad bardly finished

when Payson broke in. "Yon ly married. She received many
lovely as well as useful gifts.know," he said. "1 think 1 knowi

Mr. and Mrs. Chester Eyers. BY MARTIN
more about Woodford than yon
do, even it yon've worked tor him.
Pretty office girls are safe enough

accompanied by Mr. Slack took BOOTS AND HER BUDDIESMrs. Slack into the doctor late
Monday evening. Mrs. Slack has
been ill for several days.

wUh the Woodfords aa long asi
they don't let it out that they: HE 6ViT VVi GX2MOAJuX ,TVW CEKTM'.ANo PESKJ.E,l!w EWKl6 TOQ fsVAEWCA

AT ONCE'. ARRA.tv56E EMEWTrtVMcb '. 'rJO.TWEQ.E'b ONW ONE 9LNCE HE
COULD SE N MAECCA,lAiTV ArW

Bonanza Grange will eive a
V0K5DOV,9M5.'b IOO VJ,E.0Vi I VUE

VOttV&Vc. rJO OWE TO WOOWleap year dance Feb. 29 at Bo-
nanza high school gym. Further

have ambitions. A girl who wants
something badly is considered
fair game, you know."

"1 didn't know," Julia admit- -,

ted. "I'd better be getting back.
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Of7 OUR 'aNOEW fK0 TViOKl6EWdetails will be announced by
radio, through the newspapers,
and by posters. 60N3'b TOto the lodge before tbey send

someone out. 1 I wanted you to: Mrs. Ada Parsons Rnnrrplnn
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s1know. Just In case."
"But look here." Payson sald.j

"My camp's across the inlet. l
won't be within calling distance.:

left Klamath Falls Saturday for
San Diego, where she will Join
her son, Cyril Parsons. She ex-
pects to remain in the 'south fnr
about two months.And 1 want to belp you." Hei

thought a moment. "There's a
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fvUY DONT YOU Y00 BIG.CLUIASY V USTEN.YOO, LITTLE SUPirAP.' -
frADWINLYl CAME NEAR IT.YESTERDAY

HES COIN POUND WITH
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,' small settlement down about 20
miles. A fellow down there has
orders to come back and get me,
in another 10 days. If only I
could get word to him he might
get us out ot here tomorrow."
. "But how would 1 explain thatt
1 mean, it would look foolish It I1

Just ran away."
a a a

WELL," ' went on Payson.
thoughtfully. "1 could

have this boat fellow pretend
that a wire bad come for you at
the settlement. He could say
someone was ill In town and:
you bad to get back Immediately.'

"But how will yon get In touch
with blmf"

"There's only one possible way.
The yacht has a
aboard, doesn't It?"

"Yes. but tbe captain told me
. that nothing could go out on It

without Woodford's approval."
"Weil have to try it somehow,"

Payson told her.
Julia put a nand on his arm.

"But you'll get Into trouble. I
don't want anything like that to
happen."

"Don't worry." ne grinned
down at her. "1 can take care 3t
myself and I'm ooplng I can
take core ot you, too,
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A bone of contention provides:
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